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THE STORY OF

Dr. Laurence C. Jones
AND

The Piney Woods School
AS REPRINTED FROM THE lOW A ALUMNI REVIEW
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A beautiful rock garden and amphitheater has been in the process of construction at Piney Woods for ten
years. It was the suggestion of a "genius" on our campus, but the "genius"
is the kind who cannot finish things.
Moreover, he doesn't get along too well
with people. Hence, no help will stay
with him. Any other school president
I have known would have dismissed the
artist engineer and hired some help to
finish the job, but not Dr. Jones. T'o
hurt someone for so small a good is not
to be thought of.
His patience in dealing with students
is quite as outstanding. Many a student whom the faculty would have dismissed with the brand of failure has
- been salvaged by Dr. Jones and converted into a useful citizen. One I
know has driven for Piney Woods
school. She drives for the Piney
Woods Singers, and she takes the white
faculty members on trips to Jackson.
Another is the school's regular driver.
One is particularly gifted in handling children. For an hour and a half
every morning, she manages to keep
'-sQme thirt or tl~irty-five community
children profitably employed in -the- children's room of the library. They .
read, look at pictures and put together
educational puzzles-all in an orderly
way.
Because Piney Woods school, first of
all, develops character and initiative,
our academic failures often turn out to
he our most success(ul graduates. One,
on leaving school, got work as a pullman porter. He invested his savings in
Chicago real estate. Now, in addition
to his earnings as a porter he has a
large income from the rent of apartment houses. Another began moving
p,eople and furniture and took what he
c'~uld get in pay. Now his garage covers the larger part of a square block in
a busy metropolis.
~ That education is npt just books is a
lesson Dr. Jones ~ndeavors to teach.
On this basic principle he has built up
probably the country's most unique
educational project.
His own home illustrates this principle. In it lives one of the early graduates, now the treasurer of Piney
Woods school, and her mail-carrier'
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husband. This remarkable woman has
been associated with Piney Woods
school for thirty-five years. She boasts
no higher education than a business
course in Des Moines, but a more interesting and capable hostess would be
difficult to find. A greater education
than she has received from books has
come from the Piney Woods training
and experience.
This woman has taken the Cotton
Blossom Singers all over the United
States-for thirteen successive years to
the New England states. She has taken
Piney Woods students to the homes of
wealthy donors and kept house for
them when they were entertaining on a
large scale. As Dr. ' Jones' hostess she
has entertained guests from many walks
of life , from many countries and from
many social strata. She is a person
who can set right almost any difficulty
on the Piney Woods campus; She often
tells of her first experience booking and
chaperoning the Cotton Blossom Singers. She was simply sent out with a
job to do.. I t was do or die as far as
she was concerned, she says.
Another secret of Dr. Jones' success
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About the Author

Zilpba Ellen E. Chandler's birth.: place was Xellerton, 10t,o(1. She recei:ved her B.A. degree from the
University in 1922, and her Ph.D.
in 1928. Until she went to Piney
Woods School, she was a teacher
of college English, chief1y in Xeuka
college in 7'JeU7' York.
Says Miss Chandler of her association u}ith Piney lIvoods School:
"My first appearance in Piney
Woods t,oaS in )Way, 1943, when 1
gave the commencement address.
1 returned in tU}O weeks to offer
my services. 1 have scarcely left
the campus since, except to solicit
funds.
-:
"10 ,tny way of thinkin.g, Piney _
Woods School offers the sanest
type of education 1 know anything
about, and both faculty and students have the truest sense of values 1 have found in any school."

is that he puts responsibility on others.
"I could never have done this job
alone," he often says.
Frequently I have heard him chide
others for shouldering too much responsibility. "You don't have to do
everything on this campus," he is
known to have said to one of our most
diligent workers. The fact that everyone who is willing and able has some
part in the success of Piney Woods
school makes us all self-respecting and
loyal.
The organization is what it is because of the insight and foresight of the
founder. The organization is a group
of people who run Piney Woods school
as they have been taught te Fun it by
Dr. Jones. If he is off the campus,
everything goes on just the same. His
spirit permeats the school.
Already beneath the tender shade of
the tree of patience, the founder of
Piney Woods school-now Dr. Jones,
for he holds that honorary title from
Cornell college in addition to a 1947
citation of honor from SUI-has found
that "the burning heat and burdens of
t1-: ~ day') have lost control. As he ap- proaches the age of seventy, it seems
that the Biblical prophecy that his days
shall be full of labor is abundantly
true-but the sorrow shall be spared .
Perhaps, this is true because the seed
that has been sown has been so abundantly showered with the greatest of
virtues-love.
Dr. Jones has truly lived by the
thought expressed in one of his favorite quotations:
I shall pass through this world but once.
Any good thing, therefore, that I can
do
Or any kindness that I can show any
human being,
Let me do it now. Let me not defer or neglect it;
For I shall not pass this way again.
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